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Dear All, 
One thing that ¢ 
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delight over Titual even 


a. ©XPlosives, 
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WHO CARES! Doctor 
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THE IMPERIAL Al- 
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THE TEMPLE 
OF THE GODS f 


THE DOCTOR HAS DISCOVERED AN ALTERNATIVE EARTH 

WHERE THE ROMAN EMPIRE NEVER FELL... BUT WENT ON TO 

CONQUER THE GALAXY! AFTER ESCAPING DEATH IN THE 

ARENA, HE IS SENT TO THE IMPERIAL AIR GALLEY BY THE 
SINISTER GENERAL IRONICUS, 
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YEHHH ! MORRIS 
USED TO BE GLADIATOR 
--UNTIC THEY IMPRISON 
HIM FOR ‘SOUPING-UP*’ 
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OH, DEARIE T! WHICH 
W-W-WAY (S ME GOING? 
hy) I 1S COST,.OHM! M-M-ME 
(S$ GOING TO HAVE A 
GUSHER ! THESE DAYS.! 
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ME'S HANOS ARE TOO 

TIRED TO TURN L'S WHEEL. 

METAL FATIGUE, YOU EN- 

EN- KNOW! Me (S VESUVIUS 

~THE 0-0-OLDEST ROBOT 
IN ROME, THESE DAYS. 


lif _A PLEASURE, 
VESUMUS.TCC JUST 
RELUGHT YOU. 


THE ALIEN GUARDS DESTROY EACH ant // 
OTHER IN THE CROSS-E1LE! 3) LOY, ABBE 
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THANK YOU, KINO SIR { 
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BUT I Must! 
I've GOT TO 
KNOW THE 
TRUTH ! 


MME MIGHT HAVE 
B ANOTHER GUSHER! 


OH, DEARIE 
Ti €-0- 


BY eaves | TY 
POOH ! a. . Ny A A 
GOOS NOT N 
FRIGHTEN MORRIS : { 
THEY JUST : Be 


on THEY 
STATUES } 4 ARE g 


STATUES ARE 
STARTING TO 
Move / 


CRAZY CAPTION 4 


ere we are once more with another of our candid shots from the Doctor Who tv series that just cries 
He for a crazy caption. And, as in all our previous issues, not only can you have fun thinking one up, 
He: you've also the opportunity to win a five pound prize by letting us in on the joke. 


Simply send us your best joke comment — on a postcard, please — in twenty-five words or less and 
you could be the lucky person to receive five pounds. Not to mention amusing all our other readers, when 
we print your joke along with your name in a future issue of Doctor Who Weekly. 


Even if you’re not the lucky first prize winner, we'll be sending out ten signed full colour photos of 
Tom Baker as the Doctor to the ten runner’s-up, along with printing their names in a future issue! 


As ever, there’s no need to damage the magazine by cutting out the photo below, we’ve only added the 
speech balloon so you know who (no pun intended) is cracking the witticism! 


And if you don’t win this time around, despair not, we'll be printing a new crazy caption photo every 
week, so you've got 52 chances every year ‘of winning! 


Send your entries to us — postmarked no later than November 7th — at: 


CRAZY CAPTION NUMBER FOUR, Doctor Who Weekly, Marvel Comics, Jadwin House, 
205-211 Kentish Town Road, London NW5. 


Also, while writing, why not let us know (a) what you like most, (b) what you like least, and (c) what 
you would most like to see soon, in Doctor Who Weekly. 


STARTING NEXT WEEK 


THE SOUL of 9 CYBERMAN WRITTEN BY STEVE MOORE 
ILLUSTRATED BY PAUL NEARY 


THROWBACK | 


TWE SOUL a eee 


PLUS ' Dear Newsagent, 
gees ‘ 


Pledse reserve for me/deliver with our newspapers” every 
: issue of Doctor Who Weekly starting from number 


YOUR CHANCE TO WIN ONE OF OUR THREE 
GREAT RALEIGH BICYCLE PRIZES! 

CHOOSE FROM A CHOPPER, A GRIFTER, OR 4 
A TWENTY SHOPPER! ‘ 


SUITABLE FOR ALL AGES! ssaslainen cus dsed stmt graeme Bae as ects 2oNi ety sue Wee caccZidasigoici eves 


THAT'S IN DOCTOR WHO WEEKLY Number @ 0 emrrintunnnensea oe 
— ON SALE THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 7th! : Signature of parent/guardian (if under 18) 


“Delete where inappropriate. 


The Doctor first encountered the Abominable Snowmen — or Yeti — when the Tardis set him and his com- 
panions, Jamie and Victoria, down amid the snow-capped peaks of the Himalayas. 


THE YETI 


ROBOT PAWNS CONTROLLED FROM SPACE! 


here is a great wealth of inspiration 

for creators of monsters for the 

Doctor Who tv series from our own 
myths and legends of the past. 

And this has been realised, for in the 
series the Doctor has been chased by a 
white Unicorn, he’s faced a Minotaur — 
bullfighter fashion! — and he has fought 
a meglomaniac computer in an updated 
version of Jason and the Golden Fleece! 

But the most famous of his legend- 
spawned foes has been The Yeti. Often 
known as The Abominable Snowmen, the 
race of ferocious hairy giants that are 
much-sought after as man’s possible 
“missing link’’. 

Almost twice, the height of a man, and 
with two great claws, long sharp teeth 
and piercing eyes. That's the appearance 
of the Yeti that the rejuvenated Doctor 
(Patrick Troughton) had to face! 

But worse yet, these  ordinarily- 


fearsome creatures were only pawns, of 
an intelligence possibly the equal to the 
Doctor's. 


Far out in space, a dis-embodied alien 
— whose origin we can only guess at — 
chose twentieth century Earth as its 
target. To conquer, rule and control. 

Infinitely patient, this Great Intell- 
igence spent years preparing its master 
plan of conquest, searching out a body 
to inhabit, to give itself physical form on 
Earth. 

At last, in the late 1920s, the final 
stage was reached. The alien had made its 
plan and found a body in which to “live”. 

The Great Intelligence chose the 
withered and dying form of the Master 
Padmasambvha, leader of the monks in 
the Tibetan Det-Sen monastery. 

What might seem a strange choice soon 
became apparent when the monk — kept 
alive and controlled by the alien — 


became controller of a horde of robot 
Yeti. Only here in the icy mountains of 
Tibet could such monstrous creatures not 
be cause of world-wide alarm. For the 
legends of the Tibetan Abominable 
Snowmen are many, and no one in the 
outside world would believe tales of their 
attacks, let alone suspect they were robot 
slaves of an alien intelligence. . . until it 


savage killers, attacking all who crossed 
their path. This included a science 
expedition, researching after evidence of 
the Missing Link between man and the 
animal world. 

The leader of this expedition was a 
man who would later become a good 
friend to the Doctor, Professor Edward 
Travers. 


Above. Captain Knight, Sgt Arnold, Jamie and Cpl Lane being attacked by the Yeti in a scene 
from the “Web of Fear” story, 1968. 


would be too late! 

In his mysterious private inner sanctum 
of the Tibetan monastery, Master Padma- 
sambvha moved his fingers across a chess- 
board model of the area, with small toy- 
like Yeti as his pawns. 

And each move was reflected in the 
outside world, as full-size Yeti would 
move at every whim of the Intelligence, 
with impulses being picked up in -the 
Yeti-robots’ control beacons, buried in 
their massive chests. : 

In the hills surrounding the Monastery, 
the once-peaceful Abominable Snowmen 
(who had been secret friends of the 
monks of Det-Sen) appeared to become 


Unfortunately for the Great Intell- 
igence, though it had carefully planned 
its attack, it could not have foreseen the 
random movements through time and 
space of the Doctor's erratic ship, the 
TARDIS, bringing a worthy foe to its 
very doorstep! 

And so, with his two then-current 
companions — Jamie and Victoria — the 
Doctor arrived in the Tibetan mountains, 
only shortly after the savage attacks had 
begun. 

Recognising the scenery, the Doctor 
decided to return to the Monastery a 
Piece of property that he had taken with 
him after a previous visit. Leaving Jamie 


and Victoria in the TARDIS, he set out 
‘wearing a heavy fur-coat to protect him 
self against the Himalayan weather. 
Unfortunately, as he stumbled across 
the devastated camp of the Travers expe- 
dition, he was actually mistaken for a 
Yeti himself! But the Doctor fortunately 
made his peace with the Professor, and 


at last layed to final and peaceful rest and 
Professor Travers went off in search of 
the real Yeti, once more. 

For the Doctor, Jamie and Victoria, it 
was only a number of months later that 
they were to encounter the Yeti again - 
but in Earth-time 40 years had passed. 
On this occasion, the Great Intelligence 


an armed force led by Colonel Lethbridge 


_ ‘Stewart, London was completely evacua- 


ted against this lethal terror. 

This time aware of the approach of the 
Doctor and his companions, the Great 
Intelligence tried to hold the TARDIS in 
space, but with a power-boost of the con- 
trols the ship materialised in Covent 


Above: Professor Travers, another victim of the Yeti, ina scene from the “Web of Fear” story, 1968. 


re-uniting with the monks. of Det-Sen 
Monastery, he faced the Yeti attack. 

Discovering that the Yeti were really 
robots, the Doctor was then even more 
shocked to learn of the continued exis- 
tence of his old friend the Master 
Padmasambvha long after he should have 
died a natural and peaceful death, and 
that in fact the attack on the Monastery 
was being directed by his old friend from 
within Det-Sen Monastery itself. 

In a final showdown in the Inner 
Sanctum, the Doctor fought the Intell- 
igence in a battle of minds, facing the 
wretched and worn-out shell of the man 
who was once his friend. Only after the 
controlling equipment of the Yeti was 
destroyed by a group of monks (led by 
Jamie) were the Doctor and Padmas- 
ambvha released from the mind-stalemate 
that they had reached. The old Lama was 


attempted to manifest itself in Central 
London at the end of the “swinging” 
sixties. : 

Recovered from Tibet by Professor 
Travers and now kept in the vault of a 
museum in London, a_ Yeti-robot 
suddenly sprung to life and set out on a 
murderous rampage. 


Before long, other evidence of the 
Intelligence’s presence became apparent 
as patches of deadly mist hung about the 
streets of the city. Anyone staying for 
any length of time in these strange and 
unexplained mist-patches became covered 
in a cob-web substance and died! 
Meanwhile the Yeti-robot was soon 
joined by others of its kind, all carry- 
ing deadly mist-spraying guns. Except for 


Garden Underground Tube Station! 

Meeting up with the army and Profess- 
or Travers (acting as the Colonel’s scienti- 
fic advisor), the Doctor quickly came 
under suspicion. Somebody seemed to be 
working against the army from within its 
own rank and file. Though they were 
later to become allies (when the Doctor 
was finally exiled to Earth), upon first 
meeting both the Colonel and the 
Doctor suspected each other of being in 
the control of the alien! 

But the Doctor cleverly overpowered 
one of the Yeti-robots causing the Great 
Intelligence to bring about a show-down 
situation with the time traveller. Proving 
both Colonel Lethbridge-Stewart and the 
Doctor wrong, the alien revealed itself -- 
it had been inhabiting the body of army 
Sergeant Arnold. 

“Sergeant Arnold’ then threatened to 


Above: Doctor 3, actor and comedian Jon Pertwee, poses for a publicity photo with one of the 
Yeti creatures — who had the distinction of being the first Doctor Who monsters to be seen in 
colour, on BBE tv January, 1970 


PLANET PUZZLE ANSWERS: 


Last week we presented a somewhat different kind of ‘‘find 
a word’ game, . PLANET PUZZLE, in which you had to 
find the nine planets of our solar system — their names 
being jumbled up in the nine circles of letters. 

Here are the answers. . . 


ANOTHER S-F WINNER 
FROM MARVEL COMICS 


kill the remaining humans including 
Jamie and Victoria unless the Doctor 
submitted himself to mind-absorption. 

At last overwhelmed by the odds, the 
Doctor surrendered himself and was 
wired into a machine that would literally 
suck his. brain dry of all knowledge, 
leaving him a mindless idiot. But “Serge- 
ant Arnold’ was momentarily distracted 
and the Doctor quickly switched a circuit 
in the apparatus about him. So when the 
machinery was started (with its circuitry 
reversed) the Doctor began draining the 
Intelligence! Not realising what was 
happening, and desperate to save the 
Doctor, Jamie broke free of his now- 
weakening Yeti captors and pulled the 
Doctor from out of the machinery, The 
Great Intelligence - shocked and weak - 
retreated back into space, leaving the 
body of Sergeant Arnold as dead a§ when 
he was taken over. 

The others then congratulated the 
Doctor on his success at defeating the 
Intelligence, but were rebuffed as the 
Doctor announced that he had in fact 
failed. Although the present danger had 
been averted, the Great Intelligence was 
free to try again in the future. 

And next time, who knows what form 
its robot pawns will take? 


_—_—=~ 
IN MY TRAVELS: | HAVE HEARD 
OF MANY WOULP-BE CONQUERORS! 
HERE 18 ONE SUCH TALE TOLD IN 
THE WORDS OF AN OBSERVER AT 
THE TIME, A YOUNG MAN 
NAMED GEORGE... 
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How, SHALL I ODA SECRIGE \T? 
A MONSTROUS 7@/POD 
HIGHER THAN MANY HOUSES, 
STRIPING OVER THE YOUNG 
RN) ZINE- TREES ANC SMASHING 

Bl THEM ASIPE IN ITS CAMEL. 


A WALKING ENGINE OF 
GLITTERS 
MEFAL, STRIPING NOW 
ACROSS THE HEATHER ; 
ARTICULATE POPES 2 
OF STEEL PANGLING FROM F 
IT, AND THE CLATTERING 
FeSMLLT OF ITS 
PASSAGE MINGLING WITH 
THE RIOT OF FCW EER: 
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Based on the classic by H. G. Wells. 
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THE HORSE LAy 
MOFIONLESS (NS 
NECK PROKEN, POOR 
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OH YES, THERE WERE OF HE 
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THE INSTANTS BEFORE MY CRASH -- 
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ALONS THE WAY. FHLLIC MMNON$S TERS o- ; 
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SOUND OF 
vore es ANU 
RUNNING FEET, 
BUT I PIONIT HAVE 
THE EOLAAIGE 
TO SHOUT OR GO 
TO THEM. 


| GATE, 


WELL, J FEEL A B¢F FZ EF 
BETTER. AT ANY RATE. I 
THINK SOME £OO8’S IN 

ORPER NOW AND THEN -- 

WLLLO.NHAT'S. Fata 7 


YOU'VE LOOKED 
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WALEKE 
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CHANSE OF 
CLOTHES. 
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SANE OR ELZAEP NORLD INTO THE AVERY CHAOS. 
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OREW MY ATTENTION TO 
MY GAR BEN. 
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Wwé GOT SET IN RECORE FAME, 

AN’ I WENT BACK O! THE LINE 

| TO CLAM ONE O' THE ‘OM SE 
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SMOKE IN THE AIR AN! IT WAS 
MAKIN! 'EM AERVORS ... 


AN THEN... THE SKY 277-2 LIKE IT): S J SO THERE WAS FUG ALL AROUND 
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“(NOT A MAN AMONG ‘Em ESCAPED Aizu: 


HE CREAM O' THE REGIMENTS--- 
UPWARDS O' TWO ALNO RES MEN-- 
BURNED TOMSHES IN A FEW SECONDS. 


NEXT WEEK: THE CONQUEST OF EARTH! 


On the dead planet of Skaro, the 
Doctor, his grand-daughter Susan, 
and their companions — two 
schoolteachers, Ilan and Barbara — 
are trapped by the Daleks in their 
metallic city. A group of human- 
like Thals have agreed to give the 
mutated Daleks their secret drug 
which may save them from radia- 
tion poisoning, little realising the 
Daleks intend to wipe out the 
Thals. 

Hoping to prevent a massacre, 
the time travellers escape from their 


~ PART TWO 


y a diversionary ruse, the four 

travellers are able to trick a 

Dalek guard long enough to get 
inside the lift chamber and seal the 
doorway. 

But the Dalek is quick to realise 
its error, and it summons reinforce- 
ments to burn through the door. 

lan climbs out of the Dalek 
armour he had used to help his 
friends escape and joins the other 
three in trying to call to the naive 
Thals from the roof of one of the 
higher buildings, to warn them of 
the trap. 

But the distance is too great, 
and the Doctor can only stand and 


watch helplessly as the Thal exped- 


ition enters the main hall. 

lan refuses to give up though, 
and ushering his friends into 
another lift, he makes his way to 
the main hall to try to avert a 
massacre — singlehanded! 

But by the time he reaches the 
main building, the Daleks have 


already surrounded the Thal “group 
— and Temmosus, the Thal leader, 
is making an impassioned plea to 
the Daleks that they should work 
together from now on, and forget 
the war and hadred their two races 
had known in the past. 

But the Daleks’ dislike of the 
non-mutated beings is too great and 
they remorselessly blast down the 
crowned figure. 


This, plus lan‘s shouted warning 
makes the remaining Thals panic, 
and they flee from the hall, with 
the Daleks in pursuit, intent upon 
exterminating them all! 

Hours later, the remnants of the 
group meet together in a clearing, 


watched by the four time 
travellers. Many have died, yet the 


Xs 


new Thal leader, Alydon, seems to 
accept the fact, concluding that his 
hungry people will have to go on 
and search further for food to keep 
their race alive. 

lan and the Doctor try to con- 
vince them to fight back against the 
Daleks but to no avail. The Thals 
are pacifists — they would rather 
starve than fight. 

Losing patience with them, the 
Doctor ushers his companions back 
to the TARDIS. However, once 
inside, he finds that neither he, nor 
his friends, has the vital fluid link 
they need to re-start the ship on its 
travels. Quickly, the old man 
examines his waist-coat pocket — 
where he last had the device — only 
to realise it has gone and is still 
somewhere inthe heart of the 
Daleks’ domain in the heart of their 
city of metal. 


The travellers have no choice 
now. They must return to the evil 
city. . . or remain marooned on 
Skaro forever! Yet even the Doctor 
doubts the success they would have 
— just the four of them against the 
entire Dalek race. 

lan decides to have one last try 
to encourage the Thals to fight. He 
does this by threatening them, 
saying that he will take Dyoni, the 
fiancee of leader Alydon, to the 
Daleks in exchange for their missing 
fluid link. This proves too much 
for Alydon’s.sense of honour, and 
he strikes lan to prevent this, 
suddenly realising in the process 
that there are some things in life 
that he holds dear enough to want 
to fight for. 

Meanwhile, deep in the metal 
city, the Daleks are in conference. 
Attempts to immunise themselves 
by using the Thal drug have failed 
and the Daleks conclude therefore 
that they have become acclimatised 
to the poisoned air, and can live 
better in such an environment. 

So now they decide to explode a 
second neutron bomb — to increase 
the levels of radiation throughout 


the planet. This will, of course, 
dispose of their other problem — 
the Thals, 

Convinced now that life is better 
than death, Alydon and the Thals 
prepare themselves for the coming 
struggle against their age-old 
enemies. 

But, looking at a map, the 
Doctor realises a frontal assault 
would be useless — scanner eyes 
keep too close a watch on this 
zone. However, if a small spear- 
head party could steal into the city 
undetected, they might be able to 
knock out the spy systems. The 
only problem lies in the method 
such a party must use to gain 
entrance to the complex. 

They will have to circle around 
the Lake of Mutations, scale the 
Drammankin mountains, and 
follow a line of hydro-electric pipe 
lines into. the mountain caves in 
the hope that it will lead them into 
the city. lan agrees to lead this 
party, which will also comprise of 
Barbara and four Thal men: 
Ganatus, Antodus, Kristas and 
Elyon. The Doctor and Susan will 
stay behind with the main group 


and perhaps try to devise another 
means of knocking out the city’s 
camera eyes. 

And so the great expedition 
begins, with Ganatus leading the 
small raiding party on its long walk 
to the Lake of Mutations, where 
they will pitch camp for the night. 
As they walk, lan asks why the lake 
is so named. Ganatus simply 
replies, ‘‘There are things in that 
lake. ..””. 

Night has fallen by the time the 
group reaches the shores of the 
lake, and, as preparations for eating 
begin, Elyon goes to the lakeside to 
fill some flasks with water. Barbara 
is talking to Kristas when a scream 
of terror breaks the silence! 

Kristas runs ahead and the others 
race after him, but as they reach 
the lakeside, all that greets their 
eyes is Kristas holding part of 
Elyon’s cloak, dripping with fresh 
blood. 


The Doctor thinks he has devised 


a way to confuse the city scanners 
by using mirrored surfaces to ref- 
lect the light of the sun onto the 
cameras. Several Thals range them- 
selves along the outskirts of the city 
armed with mirrors while the Doc- 
tor and Susan-steal closer to sabo- 
tage the junction boxes controlling 
the various viewing devices. This 
the two manage to do but before 
they can escape they are sur- 
rounded once more by the Daleks 
and led away to their control room, 
where preparations for the nuclear 
explosion are already underway. 


Further away lan‘s group has not 
wasted any daylight hours and after 
an arduous journey they have suc- 


ceeded in scaling the mountain 
slops leading to the cave entrance 
beside the hydro-electric pipes. 
Plunged into virtual darkness now, 


the party feel their way cautiously 
along the treacherous passages, 
wary for rock-falls and ravines. As 
it is they narrowly avoid falling 
down one of the latter. However, 
the gap is jumpable and one, by 
One, roped together, they leap 
across the opening to the narrow 
ledge on the other side. But as the 
last member of the party, Antodus, 
makes the jump he stumbles, loses 
his footing and plummets down the 
crevasse until jerked to a halt by 
the rope holding him to lan. Des- 
perately the erstwhile school tea- 
cher tries to haul him up, but the 
Thal’s weight is too heavy and lan 
slips ever closer to the yawning gap. 

Rather than let two people 
perish, Antodus makes the ultimate 
sacrifice and he cuts the rope above 
him. lan is safe and in silence the 
other Thals listen to their comrades 
last screams as he falls to his death. 

Deciding to press on, Barbara 


discovers a split in the rock through 
which brilliant white light is shining 
— they have found the Dalek city. 

Alydon, meantime has led his 
Thals, safe from observation now, 
in a mass raid on the city. He meets 
up with lan who has assigned his 
friends to doing as much damage to 
the power plant as possible, and 
together the final assault on the 
Dalek control room begins. 

Dalek guns blaze in the confines 
of the control room though the 
Thals have a slight advantage in that 
the Daleks do not want to destroy 
their own instruments. Nevertheless 
Thal losses are heavy and look set 
to be even heavier until, without 
warning, the power fails — the 
generator rooms have been des- 
troyed. With no electricity to 
power their hearts the Daleks die 
and the city, and all its stocks of 
food, water and scientific equip- 
ment belongs to the Thals. And for 
the Doctor, all he wants is the safe 
return of the fluid link, 

Promising one day to return ‘the 
Doctor leads his three companions 
back to the ship and a new voyage. 
As the TARDIS dematerialises from 
Skaro, Barbara pleads with the 
Doctor to try and get them back to 
England this. time. Voicing the 
problems involved in this, the Doc- 
tor nevertheless agrees to try anew 
combination of switches. Suddenly 
there is a massive explosion and the 
lights in the ship dim. 


Comment 


This story, ‘The Dead Planet” 
is, arguably, where the Doctor 
Who /egend began. As the Daleks 
seized hold of the minds of a 
generation of youngsters the 
craze of Dalekmania came into 
being and Dr Who became a 
success, watched every week by 
an audience in excess of eight 
million people. At that time no 
thought existed in the BBC fora 
rematch with the metal aliens 
from Skaro but as the series pro- 
gressed, pressure for their return 
increased week by week. 


THE DEAD PLANET 


Starring William Hartnell as The Doctor, 
William Russell as fan Chesterton, Carole 
Ann Ford as Susan Foreman and Jacqueline 
Hill as Barbara Wright. 


The Daleks: Robert Jewell, Kevin Manser, 
Michael Summerton, Gerald Taylor, Peter 
Murphy. (Dalek voices: Peter Hawkins and 
David Graham). 


The Thals: John Lee (Alydon), Philip Bond 
(Ganatus), Virginia Wetherell (Byani), Jon- 
athan Crane (Xristas), Marcus Hammond 


Whitaker. 7 episodes. 


{Antadus) and Alan Wheatley (Temmosus). — 


Written by Terry Nation, directed by Chris- 
topher Barry, produced by Verity Lambert 
and Mervyn Pinfield, script editor David 


Next Week: 


BEYOND 
THE SUN 


Entry Number 


ROLE; The fourth Doctor. 
YEARS: 1974 to present. 
| MAJOR FILM APPEARANCES: Nicholas and‘Alex- 
andra (1971), Canterbury Tales (1972), Luther 
(1973), Vault of Horror (1973), The Mutations 
(1974), Golden Voyage of Sinbad {1975). 
MAJOR STAGE APPEARANCES: Merchant of 
Venice. The Idiot, A Woman Killed with Kindness, 
The Rules of the Game. 


SPECIAL MENTION: At the age of forty Tom Baker 
became the youngest actor to play the Doctor when 
he was chosen to suceed Jon Pertwee in 1974. 


His background was as strange as the part he came 


Four:~ 


an 


to play. Coming from a devout Catholic family in 
Liverpool he spent six years from the age of 
fifteen in a monastery on the Channel Islands 
before being drafted into the army for National 
Service, an experience he claims he survived through 
feigning idiocy. 


He was thus totally suited to producer Philip Hinch- 
cliffe’s idea—‘‘to get back some of the eccentricity 
of the earlier character’. With his floppy hat and 
seventeen foot scarf the new Doctor became a 
hugely popular success. 


Although long-term followers may see Tom as the 
newcomer, he-has now, in fact, played the Doctor 
for longer than any of his predecessors. 


AFTER 800 YEARS, THE DALEKS HAVE 
RETURNED To THE PLANET ANHALUT, SEEKING) 
REVENGE FOR THEIR FORMER DEFEAT. MOVIE 
PRODUCER GLAX AND HIS STAR, HOK NEPO, 
HAVE FOLIND THE WEAPON CHAMBER OF THE 
ANCIENT GENERAL NOR-DIN... ONLY TO 
HAVE ITS CONTENTS DESTROYED BY THE 
DALEK AGENT, KUAY, BEFORE THEY COLILD 
LEARN (TS SECRET... 


BUT NOW, RS Tee DALEKS ARRIVE ON THE] 
SCENE, KUBY FINDS THE SITUATION = 


WE 00 
NEED YOU ANY MORE. ..| 
SO THERE IS NO NEED 
FOR YOU 10 LIVE! 


a in. 
HELPED THEM 
: We 
YE 


BUT AS HOK 15 DRIVEN BACK DOWN THE CORRIDOR... 
SS 


HOK! THERE /SN'T \ | 
ANY WAY OF CLOSING 
THE DOOR AGAIN...NoT J” 
THAT / CAN FIND... 


¥ ANY TRAPPED... .AND THERE'S 
@) 


NOTHING 10 STOP THEM 
ROLLING RIGHT IN HERE 
) AND ENDING ITS 


weit now UTA) 
YOU'D BETTER START FIND SOME WAY 
HELPING US! 1) ai THis 000R 
LOSED! 


AND EVEN COMMANDER KABA OF THE 
DEFENCE FORCES SEEMS HELPLESS... 


Z THE DALEKS HAVE REACHED 
SOME SORT OF PYRAMID, 


AND. THEY'VE FOLIND 
COMMANDER... 


A RUNAWAY MOUNT WITH 
GLAX'S IDENTITY PAPERS 
ON IT... 


GLAX? HE SAID 
HE WAS GOING OUT 
THERE LOOKING FOR, 

SOMETHING... 


THEN WE SHALL DEAL 
WITH THE ONES WITHIN.. / 


AND AS KUAY REMINDS THEM OF THE TELEPATHIC 
IMPLANT IN HER SCALP... / EZ ma 


coh 
we vie IT WAS WHEN YOu 
ie LAID MY_HEAD ON THE 
(Uf geN y CRYSTAL THAT THE DALEKS’ Y 


ON ME 
AND { STARTED To GET 
SOME /DER... 


THE SOULS 
OF A THOUSAND 


SO THAT'S WHY 
NOR-DIN LOOKED SO OLD 
AND WEAK...THE HELMET 
DRAINS THE YOUTH OF 
THOSE WHO LISE IT... 


ad 


ALL THIS THEY 
c/ SACRIFICED... PUTTING 
THEIR VERY LIFE-FORCE 
INTO THIS TELEPATHIC 
BOOSTER- HELMET... 


BESIDES, I'M STILL NOTHING'S 
NOT SURE | TRUST YOu HAPPENING! IT'S, 
ENOUGH To SAVE THE WORKING.../ 

WHOLE PLANET... 


* AND THEY'RE 
THE DALEKS! ALMOST HERE.../ 
( THEY'RE BLASTING é 

|\ THEIR WAY IN... 


mn 
MAY 
in VE; 
TT & 
(> nn, GAGA ), Wi Za 
IT SEEMS YOU CAN'T 
MAKE TELEPATHIC CONTACT MY REVENGE... 
WITHOUT THE REST OF THE 
MACHINE... AND THAT'S PYG 
y CKED.. . yy Vg 
- y LD 


Vf 
Wee: bam ” 
BUT MY SCALP- i Y A 
/MPLANT CAN MAKE i 4, 


THE CONNECTION... / ( 


YY BESIDES...1T IS BETTER 
'f THAT IT SHOULD BE ME.../ 
BROUGHT THE DALEKS 10 
ANHAUT.../ WAS THEIR SLAVE 
FOR SO MANY YEARS... 


VEEL ECE SES 
mee | 


We % 
Ge\e 
a 
oy\@) QO 


ANG AS KURY TRIGGERS HER FURIOUS = 

ASSAULT, THE ENTIRE WERPON- E 

CHAMBER RESPONDS... COMES TO LIFE. 
WMM_E 


\ ft 


LET'S GET BACK TO 
THE CITY... | NEVER WANT 
TO SEE ANOTHER DALEK 
FOR AS LONG AS | LIVE../ 


IT IS... OVER! THE 
SLAVE HAS DESTROYED 
MASTERS ! MY... 
++. TRIUMPH... 


SO WOLILD YOU HAVE 
HOK... BUT SHE HAD A 
ASON...A PRICE TO 


RIGHT...BUT ON 

THE OTHER HAND... 

MAYBE WE COLILD RE-SHOOT 

A FEW SCENES... MAKE A 
NEW MOVIE...“DALEKS: 
THE TRUE STORY"... 


[pe 


LET HER STRY 
HERE... AT THE PLACE 
SHE FINALLY MADE 


ce 


Es i 
CS Yreno_ 


i 


suuagneci ase 


ee DOCTOR. WERE TRAPPED! 
HOWEVER’ ARE WE GOING 
TO GET OUT OF THIS 


ai 
DONT WORRY, ROMANA 


Wy FA. We svi GOT A FEW 
E Lo 4A TRICKS UP MY SLEEVE! 
BUT IT LOOKS 
WHAT'S THAT LIKE A RADIO, 
DOCTOR ? DOCTOR. 


GUARD!! QUICK! 
1M READY TO 


TALK Now !! 


Z 


EXACTLY, 
ROMANA.../T IS A 


RADIO... AND ALOT ~ WAKE UP RomANA! 
MORE BESIDES! NOW LETS HOPE 
LOOK # 


THIS IS MY TARDIS 
TUNER! EXCLUSIVE 
TO TIME LORDS !! 


NOW, DOCTOR?) 
O.K. ROMANA ! ; ys 
NOW'S_OUR CHANCE 
70 ESCAPE! 


OUT A GE YOU CAN say 
i) TARDIS AND LEAVE ON GOODBYE T0 

THE BLEEP SIGNAL TO THE TURGIDS, 
CO-ORDINATE OUR POSITION. Rom. 


FN GS 


TO HELP US WELL SOON \> {Dl Y ANYWHER 
BE OFF THis VILE PLANET! — As LONG AS WE HAVE” ff 
Ute TARDIS TUNER ! fe 


fla | AMAZING D® WHO RADIO FOR ALL SPACE KIDS 
E : Jt MIND BLOWING VOLUME CONTROL. % BUILT IN 


ia E RADIO RECEIVER, PICKS UP RADIOS 1,283. 
ee = LASER LIGHT CONTROL SWITCH: A CONSTANT 
Bcpe FLASHING LASER LIGHTS. x RADIO TUNER FOR 


CRYSTAL CLEAR RECEPTION. % TIME WARP 
BLEEPER CONTROL SWITCH. % TOUGH MOULDED 
MATT-BLACK CASING SJANDS UP TO THE 
HEAVIEST LANDINGS. 9% SLIDING DOOR FOR 
BATTERY SUPPLIES. 3 DIMENSIONS 74 X54X3" 


/ understand my money will be refunded To: SHORTMAN TRADING COMPANY LTD 
within 14 days if I'm not so. delighted 


| 
; Andrews Buildings, 67 Queen St, CARDIFFICF1 4AY 
A\. with my Tardis Tuner. INE, 1 
\ Please send me a DR WHO TARDIS TUNER ! 


| enclose a cheque/postal order for 
£19.81 (inc p & p but not,batteries) f 
payable|to SHORTMAN READERS 
y} AccOUNT 


d¥ 


